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A Midfommcr nightes dreame. 

But what of thitWemetritathinkcs not for 
Ke will not knowe,what all, but hee doc know. 

And asheeerres, doting on Hernia* eye*: 

So Ladmiring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantitie, 

Loue can trarifpofe to forme and dtgmtte. 
loue lookes not with the eyes.but with the rnmde: 

And therefore iswingd Cupid painted blwde. 

■ Nor hath louesminde of any iudgement taltes 
Wings ,and no eycs,figure,vnheedy hafle . 

And therefore is loue faid to bee a childc: 

Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As wag gi£hboyes,in game, themteluesforfwcarc. 

Soothe Boy, Loue , is periur’d euery where. 

For, ere Demetrius lookt on Hermias eycn, 

Hee hayld downeothes,that he was onely mine* 

And whenthis haile fome heate,from Hermiafdty 
So he diffolued,and Chowrs of oathes did melt, 

I will goe tell him of faire Hernia s flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night, ^ 

Purfueher: and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankes,it is a deare expenfc; 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thithcr,and back againe, aww 

Enter Quince/Ae Carpenter^and S nugge,/»e /oynepand 
Bottom,*^* Weauer\ and Flute, the Be Howes mender", & 
Snout, Tinker", and Starueling the Tayler , 

Qnin. Is all our company heere? 

Tot. You werebeft to call them generally, man by 

man,accordingtothefcrippc. 

Quin.VLttc is the fcrowlc ofeuery mans name, which is 
thought fit,through ed. Athens ya play in our Entcrlude,be» 
fore the Duke,& the Dutches, on hisweddmg day at night; 
Bott. Firft good TeeterQuiucefzy what the Play treats on; 
thenread the names ofthe A61ors:&fo grow to a point, 
Quhs t 


Exit. 


A Midfommer nightes dreamc. 

%i»,Mary,our Play is the mod lamentable comedy, 
andmoft cruel! death o (Tyramus and lfh>fby. 

Tot. A very good pcece of worke,! affine you, & a mer- 
ry .Now good Teeter Quince ,call forth your A.dors,by the 

fcrowle.Maflers/pieadeyourfelues. 

Quin. Anfwere,as I call you. NickBottottUy the Weauer. 
Tott. Readic .‘Name what part l am for, andproceede. 
Quin.To^HickBittom are fetdownefor7 , ;r«sw^. 

Sort. What is Pyramtes? Alouer,ota tyrant? 

Ottm. A louer th at kils himfelfe, moll gallant, lor loue. 
Bott. That will afke fome tearesin the true performing 
ofit. If I doeit,let the Audience looketo their eyes: I wrl 
mooue flormes 1 will condole, in fome meafure. To the 
left yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play tr- 
eks rarely, or a part to teare a Cat in , to make all fplit toe 
ra°ingrocks : and flhiueringfhocks,fha!lbreakeihe locks 
ofprifon gates, and Pbibbus carre ftrall fliine from farre, 
and make & inarre the foolifh Fates.This wasloftie.Now, 
namethereft ofthe Players. This is Ercles vaine,a tyrants 
yaine : A louer is more condoling* 

Quin. Francis Flute,the Bello wes mender? 

Flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute; you mud take Thifhy , on y on. 

FA*. What is Thifhy? A wandring knight? . 

Quin. It is the Lady,that Fyramtu mud loue. ^ (ming. 
F/-Nayfaith:let$fet me play a woma:I haue abeard co- 
Qum . Thats allone:you fhall play it in a Mafkejandyou 
may fpeakeasfmall as you will. 

Tott. End I may hide my face, let me play Thifhy to : lie 
fpeake in a monltrous little voice; Thifne s Thifne 3 ah Py 
ramus ,my loner dcare,thy Thyjby deare, &Lady dearc. 
<2^,No,no.-you mud play Pyramus'.St Flute } youTbyfhy. 
Fc>f,WelI,proceede, Qui. Tobtn Stamtlingithz T ailcr? ' 
Star. H ere Peeter Quince. 

Quin, Robin Starueling i yoMxaa& play Thyfbyet mother* 
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